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Wlnso, of Arkansas,
differs from most nicmtKni of Congress
'n ihe fact that lie doesn't reply to your
card with a message of

I m in a ell of a hurry today call
n. it lofli"

In goes the card and out comes the
w d

Tii honoiable will see ou sir."
u ha. thought of Arkansas, bowie-k- i
. duels in the dark, horse thieves,

bog is monev. and all that, and you enter
Mi v ingo s presence with a chill chas-
ms a flush up and down vour spine.

single stance assures you that you
hake needlessly been alarmed, and that
von are in tin more dancer than vou
woulil be if in the prize ring with Jack
Johi rn

mho oi eie and gentle or voice, wun
riot ..n a i ur of bras knuckles on the
desk von le.ilize that unless you begin

. s. hi- - Mate or find fault with the
tiav he conil.- - his hair jour interview
will be sale .i.id pleasant.

ve11-
- was .luiecly queried

1 .t u b.Ein ,n tne beginning. ' replied I

me interviewer Hon do you pronounce I

i . nam' of our State"
We diftVt widelv about that at home, i

m nothing of outsiders I pionounce
' You don't want to bear

w .Hi lif last sellable as If speaking!
f ILDIi

Pui then aie other wavs"

t njE..f, mim TfcC

It tv .ij. nftrn i renounced
I think the name has a

Hi

-i t th r? a third wa'U ii a dude of a feller corner
' N Yoi k oi Boston to some

h -- I'nn;,-. ou hear him pro-- i
word ay Its

i " t however ou pronuunt
iw that we lia cleared up

.! - thie an thing ele that
i" i" I . m in no sreat hurry

t iiuiM write a letter to my
tiir.i if m drove of razor-- v

I
r - aped the cholera.

iso on the I"th of May you
i m on h (loir of the Houo,
- . 'toi v lei

n w I hl va something '

i.i ii Mt uai fiuetion

Tl .it -- pt orb h4pWrJ mi to be a true
I i tl lot

1 !niih had cone down ton after
sir. r lu h ar the pohttial news and it

. .. I". k hn he koi ba-- home
Ii. in.: I.ft Mrs Iolb clearing aa the

'
.l n;,nS "Hapi Iaj.- - but

when , r.nmed &he was l.ng on the
lounge with iier ees closed and the
h .use ,i n jet as a graveyard He sat j

i n attei a glance at the figure and la- -

untied his shoes and pried
i m oft and then picked up the famil
aim m i to see w hat time the moon
wo I i be in h r last quarter The min-'i- t

s parsed and Mrs Dolbv uttered a
ng drawn-out sigh Two minutes later

-- ii groaned A minute later ffrowned
- Mr lNilhv had paid no atten-- 1

ti to het she sat up and said
imnel vou've come here jest in

t i. r was afraid I d hev to go without
1 Klriiii oj good-b- , hut you arc here.

a liadn t ?nn from the iiouse ten
"iiti't- - when I went to the milk

' w fpllai I wasn t cliinkln' of death
M an tlmig of that sort, when all at
on heard a voice sain. 'tait ready

to oar awa and become an angel! You
mav tell me. Samuel, that it was 'he
nigai bar workin. or that It was

a (.ni gin from the soft soap, but I know
tt r It was my summons to go, and

I tame right upstairs and began to get
lead ! won't disturb vou much if I

tonight, will if"
.Mr Dolby din't reply. He bad found

the moon's last quarter and nas deeply
int i sted

Ive never bin no hand to make you
trouble, Samuel." he continued, "and I
shan't begin now. If you'd rather I'd die
in the davtime. I'll try and hold on,
i hough I spose one ought to die when
the huur tomes Mebbe yoj've bin think-i- n'

that when I died you'd have to pay
oi t a great lot of money over the funeral,
but I want ou to know different. I've
never bin an extravagant woman, and I
kin git alone with a cheap funeral. I
was reckonin it up t'other day, and I
was and pleased with the Ag-
gers Do vou know. Samuel Dolby, that
the hull thing, from fust to last, wont I
.ost a cent over $30"
One ow Mr. Dolby's eyebrows nas

.ultlv raised in a questioning manner,
but he made no verbal reply.

Onl $9). Samuel, and that Includes
one of the bes: lots in the graveyard.
I vou wanted to bury me out in the
i a. k vard. the cost would be reduced
to and I don't think any husband on
earth kin complain of that There are
wives who'd kick ag'in beln' buried In the
bai k yard, but I shan't say a word. And
Ive other things fur you. Sam-

el While you've bin busy with politics
and lawsuits I've bin arrangin' fur death
In about an hour from now. when I
breathe my laM vou'll go over and rap
th ee times on Mrs Watkln's door Three

jSa.igFas-M- r
" '&t$ie&H

P. D. Q. INTERVIEWS
Quiet Talk With Tried and True Patriot

Representative

PSONOUNCE

"Yes?"
J "And that some of your ancestors fell
j at Lexington."

"Only live of them. sir. The other
seven fell at Bunker Hill a little later."

"You arc. aware, Mr. Wlngo, that jour
' speech has been criticised by the press.'

"What In blazes can they have said?"
"That tt was hot air "
"The scoundrels'"
"That it was all buncombe."
"The liars!"
"That it was your windy day.
"They must take that back. Here. sir.

is my speech Just as I made It I will
read It. and then you tell me where the
hot air Is. Listen

"We may be able to patch up peace
nnw. but the history of Mexico shows I

t,at we have on our border a lawless,
turbulent people.

"The history of Mexico for 400 ears
nai, ,en one 0 strife, revolution, an- -
archy. and despotism. I do not want
war. I hope it can be averted, but I am
not cherishing illusions that we may
have permanent peace In Mexico until
wc BO )n there and take possession of
that country. Whether It be wise.
whether It be proper, whether It be good
Ior ,he ultimate welfare of this republic
,a not the question But I think I know
ih temner nf lh Amprlran neonle. I
think I have read correctly the history
of this countr. and whether ou do It
this ear or next ear. I think those
hearing will live to Mt in a Congress
thai will see the 1'nited States border
pushed to the Panama Canal.

"I am expre?sinc my fears, and not my
wishes I think every one has the same
fear that I have I dread war The ter-iih- c

toll of life and propertj is borne-ih'ti- C

that appalls anybody when he con -

templates war and no one would do i

antlunp to bnns'on a war I pray for!
prate, hut I expect ultimately we will'
luoe war I expe t we will hae to gui
into Mexico ' I

I that hot air. sir is it bumcombe" '

shouted Mr WinRo as he finished read-
ing

I i not." replied the P D Q Man
It i the puteM. jMtriotim. The foren-

sic . louencc Patrick Henry bubbles
up through ever Titian- - foot of it let
me ak oti a few ijueltons not touched
uron in our tpeech Are ou willing to

tor our country?"
'I will die beMde Mr. Bran. if neces--ar- v

ou are the owner of hundreds of
razoi-bac- k hogs Will you contribute'' rounds of bacon to the ami '

Yes if Senator Lodge will contribute
moi apple pies '

What will we do with Mexico if we
uiMiuer her

he will be handed over to Tarn man. v '

to run "
Will this Rovernment obhee every

Mexican to larn to speak Kngh&h""

sit his i

his I his came

a

"Yes. to the uf able to sa ao. but b whom?
can go right to " ' A tlit-clas- s tuner "

"Will there in the conquered f is. he. of course, claimed to be
teintor and iharged iZ or II, but

Ask the New York legislature." n" do you ow he wasn't a carpenter
"Will all bull-figh- ts be stopped

' or blacksmith" a piano which
There will le more livel than os;, me $;,w !t PinS lo rack and ruin

' for tne need of a little overhauling. To
"Do von figure that be places 1 a competent man up here will cobt

for of oui vouug men" " whereas'
"If the ote the right at the, "Whereas i ou tan do the work in an

next election" 'hour voun-el- h in shed Mrs

MRS. DOLBY TALKS
She Says that a Cheap Funeral Will Do for Her

sH

suirrised

arranged

me

of

he

thousands

"Will the Mexican ever be taught lo
wear a derby hat?'

Mi nigo bent over and whipered:
n lon t give it away that.

b'it in tim. hell loine to know a laun-d- i
from a cider mill' We even

teach him to eat his ojMern raw and look
with fomlne, upon the raper collar and
the high-wat- trousers' '

Tin: p. i q man

raps means that 1 hev soared away, andh.ll be over In ten minits to take charge.
Then you kin Co right to bed and so to

lrrf- - same as usual The funeral will
'a,.e '' att" Mrs Green

lenu ou fourtem
Ta, lor ,H pick om tne hy1;

Mrs. Jordan will milk our cow and
strain the milk, and Mrs Johnson will
come over and git otir meals Are you
uLenin lo "ne samue.

ii ne was. mere were no signs of itHe had got through with the moon andpassed on to the medical testimonials,
and he seemed to be reading with batedbreath.

"All jou'U hev to do," she continued
after a sob or two. 'Is to move aboutkinder sorrerful-Iik- e and shed a few
tears. Ive had thirt-tw- 0 fits of sickness
since wo was married, and sometimes
3 0u"ve had io hire the washln' done furme, but. after all. ou 11 be kinder sorry
when I'm gone You'jJ remember how I
made one tea kettle last fourteen years,
and how I alius made the tea and sugar
last longer than an other woman intown I shan't ask ou to break down
and weep. Samuel, but if I was ou I'd
shed tears I not only deserve 'em, butall the folks will be vmi in
if you are affected You've got six hand-
kerchiefs almost as pood as new and you
won't run short even If you shed
from both "eves. Don't vou thinv r
right. Samuel?"

She wiped her tears and hM h.,.1, v...
sobs and waited for a reply, but
uwur jir. oidj- - was reading how the
life of a man who had fallen n nitK
fork had been saved by Persian stomachbitters, and his ears were closed

"As to buryin' me In the back yard, of
tuurse you Kin oo as you think best .rn
one waj. it will save ou 15, and in theother it'll take up ground fur cabbages.
You'll marry' ag'in, of course. Mebbe
she'll object to my grave. If I was your
second wife. I vmiMn'i ki. ....
flrsi wife's grave, but I'm different from
mosi women, lou'd better thething over purty seriously. And there'sanother thing. Samuel. A long time ago

told you that if you ever gut marriedag'in I'd haunt you. I was mad. andsaid more'n I ought to Of course, I
could come back as a ghosi and rooston the footboard of the bed and keepyou awake nights, and I could hide down
cellar and skeer you most to death n henyou come after cider, but I'm notthat kind of a woman Hlght here andnow I want to tell you that I'll neverhaunt you nor your second wife Don'tyou think I'm purty good, Samuel'"

Mr. Dolby had finished the pitchfork
testimonials and struck one where a manhad been blown up with a stump and henas so Interested that he didn't hear herquestion. She wept for three or fourminutes and then said

"No. don't go to any unnecessary ex-- :

'ir&Nlp'Z '&'"
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BOWSER'S MUSICAL EAR
It Discovers Discord and He Tunes the Piano Immediately

On this certain evening Mr. Bonxrr on the carpet and he went down and
didn't down to cigar and nenc- - oiled over with the weight of an

but prowled around the house in'phunt. He fetched up against a chair and
in aimless way.

Mrs. Bowser noticed actions, of on back when Mrs. uowser e,

Anally asked J wav down to call out'
"Have you lost collar-button- I "I thought the walls were falling in!

extent being
'You

"That
first-da- s you

There's
nothing

praver-meetmg- s.

there will

ticket
Bowser.

Not onlv

EUng.

watchln

tears

none

think

down

No."
"Expect any one to sell vou a burglar

alarm?"

I Pi . jJli

IQC OP TH PeXHOW. 5

"No "
Waltlni for a band of politicians''"

"No "
"Then wh do ou prowl around like

an old mule turned out on the world on
a January night

"Mrs Bower, he amwert-d- , 'last
night while oii were plaing the piajm
I noticed that it was radly out of tune
You must have heard some of the kes
make a sort of ur-u- r as you stniik
them

'I heard nothing o the " promptlv
replittl Mrn Bowser. a a dim Idea of
what h- - was up to flashed acroi her
mind "The piano was tuned only a
month ago and there arc no ur-u- about
it"

"But I insibl that there are. continued
Mr. Bowser "I have a quick ear. and I
sa that no los than seven different
Keys nan tne sound of an at
work It m,n have been tuned a month

"Well. now. ou let tht piano alone
You know no more alKWt the works of a
piano than I do alout the kitchen of the
Czar of Ruia If theie s anvthing to
le done, I'll gei a man up here

Madam. said Mr Bowser, as he stood
before her with his hands clasped under
his coattaiM, there i an to that
piano It is out of repair. It is going to
ruin I can overhaul it in an hour and
save &t It will he a pleasure to me to
do the work, and I mIho feel It my dutv
io save the monev which would have trf
be otherwise paid out. I shall proceed
to tune."

' But onll only de&trov it. If ou feel
that ou must tinker away at something,
wli don't j on take the r, the

r, or that old shotgun in the
garret?"

"I do not ask ou to remain in the room
during the tuning process You can put
on your hat take a walk, or ou can
go up to our .room and read a novel.
When I have restored the tone to its
original votume sweetness, I call
you."

But I beg you to t
Mr Bonser waed his hand to signify

that nothing on the face of the earth j

could turn him aside, and as Mrs. Bon- -
ser nent upstairs nith tears in her ejes I

he got his tool box and pulled off his
Jacket to begin nork He met nlth an
adventure at the very outset. He nanted
room W ork on all sides of the piano,
and he therefore got behind it to push
it out into file middle of the floor. He j

nas heaving away with his shoulder
against the case when his foot slipped

pense to lay away my mortal remains,
Samuel As my speerlt will be fiyln"
around in heaven. It noiCt make no great
difference my body When Mrs
Thompson died, she wanted a funeral to
coil JSO. but I'm not Mrs. Thompson.
You'll marry again, of course, and you'll
need all your money to flam out with.
Second wives alius flam Yours will want
a nw dishpan, new curtains, new table-
cloths the very fust thing. Speakln' of
tablecloths. Samuel, Ive made the last
new one last seven years. I don't expect
any praise fur It, but when your second
nlfe shakes one all to pieces in six
months you'll see a difference. What
kind of a second nlfe are you goin'
to marry, Samuel? You needn't be afraid
tc tell mo, fur there Isn't a Jealous hair
In my head. Will she be old or young'

Mr. Dolby yawned stretched and
thrust out his legs, but he had nothing
to say.

"Mrs. Roedecker says you'll probably
marry a young chit of seventeen, and
Mrs. Jackson says you'll probaly look fur
a nidder with as many as five cows, but
I aln t goin to tlnd no fault In either case.
On the contrary, I kinder pity you. Sec
ond wives alius smash and break and
bust things, and if ou say anything
tney ii sass oacK ana pun nalr. You'll
be rid of me and my trubbles. Samuel,
but there'll be times when vou'll sit down
on the wash bench outdoors and wish I
was back. Yes. you'll acknowledge to
yerself that I was hardworkln" and
savin', and that I was no hand to gad
about, but I'll be an angel, and you'll
hev to plug along the best you kin with-
out me That's all, Samuel, and I will
now die and hev It over with."

She stretched out on the lounge and
folded her hands and closed here eyes,
and for ten miuutes there was silence.

Then Mr. Dolby yawned, looked around,
paw her there, and as he rose to wind
the clock and go to bed. he observed:

"You'd better turn the cat out door.
and see if the kitchen window is fast-
ened up."

knocked that over, and he a still lying

and stairs

and

and will

about

and

i What are you doing on jour back on the
floor?

"I wanted to see the underside of the
piano," he replied as he sot up. "Should
I find ni self in need of your assistance.
I will call you"

As tools for piano tuning Mr. Bowser
had a hammer, a hatchet, a tack-pulle- r,

a corkscrew, a screwdriver, and a monkey--

wrench. As he folded back the .cover
he saw the Inside of a piano for the first
time in his life. He had taken only one
glance when he walked to the foot ol
the stairs and called to Mrs. Bowser:

"No wonder ihere was an ur-u- r when
you hit some of the keys. What dOU
s pope our first-clas- s piano-tun- er left
amonc the wiresT

"He couldn't have left any of his tools 7"
she queried.

"No tools, but half a dozen strips of
red flannel. He een wove them in
among the strings. That's probably
where my missing flannel hlrt went io.
He was probabl some man from a woolen
mill

l Wbv those strips are alwas put in"
'protested Mrs Howser "I think the Idea

Is tn soften the sound "
"Well. I don't I think the idea is to

alt i act ras and mke, and out they
come'"

When Mr Bowser had flnWicd pulling
j out the "lags," he vcr qulckl discov-

ered the method of tightening the strings
Witli one hand he titled the monkct- -

j wrench to turn the kes. and with the
other he started a on the
Kes. as he had once or twice seen a
regular tuner do He couldn t exactly
decide whether all the "trings ought to
be tightened or loosened, and o he took
a middle course and tightened ha" and
loosened half The effect wasn't exactlv
magical It was worse Some of the
kevs piped and sobbed, and there were
others which produced sounds as of a
saw tring ta eat its wa Into a crow-
bar

"rui wiREi OttftK
"For the land's sake, but nhat are

you doing now'" called Mrs Bowser
after three or four minutes,

"Saving a piano from nreck and ruin' '
replied Mr. Bonser. as two chills tried
to gallop up and down his spine at the
same time

He hadn t quite hit It He grudginglv
admitted the fact to himself, and tin n
began anen. In a dim. uncertain nny he
seemed to remember something about a
'pitch" connection nith tuning II

couldn't possibly recall whether it was

THE SANTA
Of all the devilish, (hints

uui.e men juu m iivc r.u oi lew
to total what took place aboard on; if
the Spannsh merchantmen, the Snti
Ma--i- in the year 1861 It was published
In the papers at the time, but only a '

particl account, and as ne had war ard
excitement at home the incident was torn
forgotten.

One of the oldest business houses In
Mexico up to the date above named was
that .t the Spanish house of Galera &
Co.. founded seventy-fiv- e years previous-
ly. Tl.e business of the house was bank-
ing, mining, merchandising and cattle
taislr. It had a dozen branches i.i
Mexico, and it had dealings with half a
djzen countries. In a financial sense it
was stronger than the government, and
its yearly profits footed up an enormous
sum. A son of the founder has succeeded
to the management, and when old age
came he turned over the active work to
- cousin named Alvarez. The new mana-
ger was a young man of twenty-flv- e. horn
in Sp-l- n of a fine family, and had been
educated for the priesthood. He wis a
man without a vice. Such was his probity
fiat he was called "Holy Alvarez." even
In his youth. At an enormous Balary, and
with autocratic powers, young Alvarez
took over the management of affalrv in J

Jlexico. and almost a soon as ne stepped
on North American soil a chang

took place in his character He began to
drink, gamble and play fast and loose.

Of course, there was gossip about the
new manager, and there were those who
predicted that his extravagances would
ultimately bring ruin to the old house,
but there were no official complaints. He
knew little or nothing of business, but
he did know how to money roy-
ally, and in a year he had people guess
ing how much longer it would take him

hlgh-pltcl- i. but he wasn't the man to hes-

itate. He began humming the air of
"The Girl I left Behind Me" and keeping
up thctum-tu- on the keys After awhile
he found a sound to agree with his hum.
and he took that for a, rallying point. It
was what he called a so-s- o pitch, and
after half an hour of keying up and
keying down he got three keys which
appeared to agree that some sort of a
girl had been left behind somebody The
-- t. ..vIhw. nhatlnafn TlllV Want.

to Pay "ftSy Waters." "The S weed day evening As we were coming home
andM tomethtn.? or somebodynv.anH.T.v" or "Yankee Doodle"

ever' five minutes Mrs Bowser kept
calling down to know If a strange cat
had got into tne nous, or If Mr Bowser
had got an attack of colic

He finally refused to answer, but with
his teeth shut hard and a glare In his
eyes he started out to bring those strings
into harmony or Lust tne box. He tight-
ened ten. one after another, until they
set up a humming, and then he mopped
his brow and started in to tum-tu- the
keys There were tn sounds to bring
out the goose flesh, but scarcely had the
tirst shudder passed oer Mr Bowser
when thn wires began to snap The end
of the first one tickled his ear. the sec-
ond one curled his hair, and the third
just brushed his chin He was moving
awa when four went at on e and one
of them had buslners with his nose. Mrs.
Bowser heard a jell and a sit down, and
she cam." living down Mairs to find Mr
Bowser utting against the wall with his
noe in ni nann it was oipeatng uxe (.r 9ume one eNe. He was a good man.
a cider barrel with the bung out, and thej,ut j,, judgrm-iit- .

siin nan ern peejra ironi ena w nac,
His eyes were alro weeping large tears
and his bald head had a welt across

3011 tuned the piano'" said
Mrs Bowsri s she looked down upon
him

"Who who threw a rat In im face"""
he asked as he realized her pretnee.

"It's a wonder ou dldn t say T did'"
she answered. "And then go and threaten
a dfvonc and all that It was one of
i lie wiies that struck on, and vou'll
want court-plaste- r on that noe for a
month"

n ' he began, out he
stopped him with a keMurc and said.

"It will cost jr. to JO to have that

Yj 5NftO

piano fixed, but it shall be done tomor-
row You've gut to the end of your tune,
and now go ui etairs and let me sec how
nearl killed vou are'

Mr. Bowser obeved without a protest
More than that, he never said a word
while she was g his nose with
six strips of plaster. It was onlv after
he was In bed that he grow led under his
breath.

"It was a put-u- p Job to assassinate me.
and you bet vour life I 11 make it cost
somebody mighty dar"

to bankrupt the house It was after
me uaiancc sneets nad proved to him
that he was spending more than the prof- -
its of the house and was a debtor to nn
enormous amount, that he set about pre- -
lunnir a rrami rnnn c l-- ,. ,iic mer-
chantman was loaded with a consignment
of gold, silver, copper, furs, and dye-stuf-

for Spain and the cargo insuredto the last cent Alvarez took into his
confidence a young man named I'radoand when the Santa Maria sailed hisconfederate went with her as supercargo.
The ship was manned by a crew of four-teen men. all Spaniards Thirty daysafter her sailing to the southward theAmerican bark "Homeward" left the portof Valparaiso homeward bound. We hadbeen out three days when ne ran tntoa dead calm, nlth the weather so terriblvhot that the deck planks swelled in thesun. As we lay heaving on the ground-swe- lla small boat drifted Into view ItIt seemed to be empty, and It had beenin sight for two hours and was not overhalf a mile away when the captain de-- 'cided to pick it up A vm was sent offand when she returned with the slranwwe had a sad spectacle under our eyes
There was u dead man lying at fulllength under the thwarts He had notperished for lack of food or water asme uoac was well supplied. It was sick-ness uf some sort tnat had brought his
end. and the hot sun had baked andshriveled his body until the sight was
not one to look at twkv As there wasno evidence that a sreond person hadoccupied the boat, ne inclined to the be-
lief that a mutinous crew had sent theircaptain adrift. There were some who
thought lie might have been blown off
the coast, and yet .n that case It did not
seem as if the craft would have been
stocked with food and water as she was.

We gave the corpse burial and hoisted

MARIA DERELICT

ARIZONA KICKLETS
Name of Giveadam Gulch Won't Be Changed

mMghl

Our esteemed contemporary says In hif
last Issue that he will shoot us on sight.
He will have to do it with a club. then.
m t can't tell one end of a gun from
the other.

't learn that Roaring Ruer Jack,
formerly a resident of this town, was
shot In a row In Utah last week. We are
disappointed We always predicted he
would be hung.

It mj have been us who killed Col
Jackton's old mule on the street Wednes- -

kicked us from out of the darkness. ar.J
we let go with six bullets The ulonl
shou'd keep his mules penned up.

It Is currently reported on the 8tr;t
that tU Jim Hewhon was devoured by a
bear ri. BUI Williams Mountain last Sun-
day. That bear won't see another l
day for six months to come. Jim was I
tougher than pounded slass.

The Hagle restaurant put on tabl
rapkins the other day for an experiment.
and during the fehootlng which folio we--

Mr. I'rner, the proprietor. receHed a
bulNt In the shoulder. He will let well
enough alone after thi.

A bi-i- of searchers were out yesterday
looking for the remains of Joe Babcock.
who go in the path of a stampeding herd
of Jtteers the dav before. TheV

, found nothing but a boot heel, and were
not fcUrt. whether that belonged to Ju

Krom tho door of the "Kicker" of
fice we an count seven saloons and l

three poker palaces in course of con-
struction, and the price of real estate
is advancing so fast that one has to
be on horseback to keep up with it.
The good old times are here again.

The "Lone Star Recorder" is wrons
in its statement that we have seven
teen victims in our private grave ard ?

There are only thirteen, and in each
and every case we paid the funeral ex-

penses and walked beside the hearse
with our hat off Onlv thirteen, and
things are a bit slow.

We learn that MaJ Jackson of
Grass Valley, has been arrested r

assault with intent to kill. We can t
believe It. We saw nine different men
pull his nose in rotation one afternoon
and he did not even protest. If he has
tried to kill anything; it was a rabbi

There are rumors fl ing- about that
we intended to run for Congress We
den nothing. We are out for office
and if we don t land it. the White
Iiouse some day it won t he for the
want of trying. The five offices we.. i

noia now simpiy snarpn our apj - c -

tite for more.
j Wednesday afternoon last as Tve sat in
our samtum a stramrer entered with a
gun in his hand, and when he had wel-

comed him with our usual cheerful smile
Ihe began:
' N
' We at once saw that he had an lm- -
' pediment of speech and helped him out

h that ne were Sir. Jim IIcll.
onn-- r and edlto' of the Kicker, mayor

i the town, postmaster, deputy L'mted
States marshal State --enator. champion
mnssht of Arizona, and o forth

-I have have
continued the man. but he cut it oft
there and sat down to ret

We gave him ten minutes by the clock,
and then motioned for him to go on. and
he stood up and said:

I I have too hundred
to

He was tired out again and took an-

other ret. and then said the same thing
oer again It was our busy day and e

the boat aboard, and two days later the
puzzle was solved. We had causht a
breeze and made a run of a hundred
miles when we sighted a derelict. Same
was a square-ncse- d ship with all sail
taken off her. and wa driving aav
broadside to wind"1hes- - a It was plain
that she ha.l sprung a leak, but she
was by no means wateriocged We ran
rfnwn hailed her and. getting no
answer, the mate was -- ent to board her
I nB one of the of his boat, and
the nisht we saw a climbed over
the rail was one never I" be forgotten
Five m-- lav dead on the de. k. and the
corpses were in a far noise Mate than

Yon tell atth- - one in the boat
a glance that the dead men re Span-lard- s,

and vet their ha-d- s and faces
were a black as vour hw. and the
bodies had shrunken and -- hnveled until
they were of the " and wcisht of
a boy

In the forecastle and tabin we found
others enough to make up a irevv of
fourteen There were fourtt.n dead
men and not a living thing aboard of the
Santa Maria. On the cauin table there
were the remains of breakfast and in the
forecastle were the kid with food still
in them. Whatever hid ociurred was In
conjunction with the morning meat As
there was no fever smell aboard the
derelict, our captain tame abovd to
try his hand at solving the mvstery.
The ship's papers and log were soon
found. We got her tu finest and port
and date of sailing, and the last entry
on the log had been made tive davs be-

fore. At that time all was well The
bodies in cabin and forecastle were of
course In a better state of preservation.
and after an inspection the captain gave
it as his opinion that (he l.tlre crew had
been poisored. The attitude of ea. h and j i
every man went to prove it. ineir r
were rolled back, their lingers clutched,
and their knees irawn up.

The derelict was a great lind to us.
Her manifest showed a cargo valued at
over JiCOO.OOO. and the ship was all right a
above deck. As to the water in her ho.d.
we manned the pumps and had It out to
the last pint In two hours. Then we mane
an Investigation to tind the leak, and we
soon discovered that a single auger hole 1. 1

had heen bored In her bottom. The ori -

flee had become more or !es clogged w ith
seaweed, and it would have tiken another
three or four days to have filled the ship.
As the man got away alone and had pro-

visioned the boat, it must have been after
the others were dead He it was. tnen. of
who had brought about the wholesale in
death of the crew, and he must have had
a strong motive. That motive was dis-
covered when some of the boxes of treas-
ure were hoisted out of the lazarette and
broken open. Aside from one or two
boxes, the whole treasure business was a
fake. Lead had been substituted for sil-

ver and gold. The fur were n cheat and
a fraud, and the value of the dvestuff
was not of the sum they were
insured for A second and closer search
of the stateroom evidently occupied by

had no more time to spare. We, there-
fore, begged htm to excuse us and wentour way and saw him no more. Later in
the day he left town, but before going
he got the kinks out of his tongue and
explained to several citizens that his
name was Barney, and that he had come

0 miles on horseback to shoot us as

grieved and hurt that we didn't glTe
him two hours to explain his mission
and have a pop at us. but we don't feel
ourselves to blame. If we stuttered as
bad as Mr. Barney does we should

our first and makeour explanations on. If he'll
call again we'll do business with him.

For some time past a clique of citi-
zens, headed by Joe Tyler, have been
agitating the idea of changing the name
of this town from Giveadam Gulch to
Roie MIL The clique went so far as to
call a public meeting for Wednesday
evening, which was lareelv attendedTaylor and others made strong speech
In... .fsVnp rt a nkn r. .1 i . . ...w. ."aiifir, cidimin mat me
name of the town kept people away, anithat to continue to call it Giveadam
Gulch w as against policy, prosperity
and civilization. The editor of the
Kicker (who is oure!f), and the mayor
iwho is our?elf were called upon to
speak In opposition We gave a history
of the town from the day old Bill WIT
lams didn't give a damn for the Indians
surrounding him In this gulch, and thua
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no hot?
c8Ae the name to a place which ha
grown and prospered beyond any town
in the Far West There was something
honest and above board somethin
w hich smacked of a rough but good
hearted community in the name of Gtvea
dam Gulch. Rose Hill might do for a
colonv of Sunday school teacher b.t
for a people who knew the prints of a
grizzly bear's foot from the -- Dot where
a mule had tried to roll the saddle off
it wouldn't fit. Our cognomen, is J n,
lleliso. It's a suggestive cognomen ar-
ertain folk mtght object to it. bi. t

w- - have borne it through povertv -

wealth, and had the word of the pr-maste- r

General that he loved to we?
upon it Jim Hell-- " and Oveadam
Gulrh were linked together, ai .1 tr-- v
misht as well trv to thane, nr-- nam-- as

the othei. Other fol nwei
and when a vote wa tat n ihTaylor crowd wa laid on th- - N If '

a large majority We are still C eaiam
GuUh. and Giveadam Gulch we -- ha re
main, and odds is the differ t e hj
gives-a-da- and who doesn't.

the supercargo gave uj the key to unle--
the whole mvsterv He had left heh'nd
him a letter of intrution signed t V
varez at the 'u of Mexico, and m tba-w- e

learned that the name of the deal
man was Prado. That letter, written n
Spanish, was of no aid lo u eicpt
far as the two names went, but latet or
when translated into English, its content
were of a nnture to make a man tnr
pale. The instructions were to do J -'
what had been done. After the t

Maria had reached n certain position he
wa to poison the crew with a rrai ,

drug prepared and then scuttle the sh
and take his leave in a small boat !"' doubtless nsured that if not pirkeaup he could casilv reach the coast oi
Chile hut. I have told you. we found bin-dea-

in his boat. How his death earn-abo- ut
I cannot av. as he had food and

water and had not encountered am bad
weather

With the auger hole plugged ai d i
rart of our irew on board, the Sant
Mria. we laid our course for the Pon
of Valdivia. and in due time both iraf
arrived there in t'd hape. The dead
had bene given furial of course, bn?
there was io la'k of other proofs. As
soon as the r ot wa unrav elled step
were taken for the arrest of Alvarez in
Mexico, and oi.r claim for salvage wa
filed. Governments move slowly in in-
ternational matters It wa months be
fore thev pot readv to arrest the man
who had slotted this sea tragedy. He
had meanwhile continued his career of
U!MPalin and extravagance, depending
upon his insurance money to make

thing good. News got to him
somehow from Valdivia of the derelii t
In ing towed in. and he left Mexico and
ind awav- - in Kolivta. There he was ai

found but he cheated the hangmai
bv ommittin suicide. Years later th
irew of the "Homeward" got a few del
.ars apiece as salvage money. The ship
itelf w is lost at sea with a fnil crew

ou mav ak why Prado did not mal-- '
thorough Job of scuttling the Santa

Mara while he was at It He must hav
been alone at the time, except for the
dtad around him. and he had a shari
..ugei to work with Had he bored halt

dozen hole instead of one the shir
would have gone down before beine over
!:auled. and In that case we would have
made nothing over finding his corpse in
the boat The fact would have been
entered on the log and reported, but
would have caused no comment outside

marine circles. Prado was probablv
a great hurry to get away from the

death ship, and in his haste he bored
only the one bole and then fled In some-
thing of a panic Had ha carried his
Utter away with him It would have
taken us longer to unravel the mystery
though the cheat in the cargo must have
sooner or later ben dlscovred. As a
plot hatchd against an equal, and as itragedv of it. ea one must believe
that Prado was little hort of a dev
ineornatc to .o.. sweep aside the fou
teen human te.ngs who stood in his rath.
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